On Birth by Quesada, Ruben
Eastern Illinois University
The Keep





Follow this and additional works at: http://thekeep.eiu.edu/eng_fac
Part of the English Language and Literature Commons
This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the English at The Keep. It has been accepted for inclusion in Faculty Research & Creative
Activity by an authorized administrator of The Keep. For more information, please contact tabruns@eiu.edu.
Recommended Citation




“On	  Birth”	  	  Lord,	  it	  is	  time	  to	  let	  us	  go	  like	  fading	  shadows	  at	  days	  end;	  you,	  who	  have	  never	  left	  us.	  We	  have,	  as	  you	  did,	  espouse	  the	  refusal	  to	  give	  up	  faith	  vaulted	  in	  the	  mind—divine,	  honeyed	  like	  honey,	  inspired.	  We	  must	  know	  the	  terror	  of	  the	  magic	  taken	  from	  us.	  Now,	  set	  us	  free	  from	  the	  force	  that	  bore	  you	  into	  our	  hearts.	  How	  it	  must	  feel	  to	  let	  go	  of	  the	  light,	  to	  submit	  to	  the	  darkness	  in	  our	  blood	  like	  the	  knowing	  animals	  around	  us	  have	  done	  all	  their	  lives.	  The	  memory	  of	  you	  will	  settle	  like	  a	  silent	  stone	  in	  the	  hand.	  Dew	  cast	  onto	  sweet	  arteries	  of	  a	  hyacinth,	  the	  coarse	  breath	  of	  salts	  forming	  us	  into	  your	  forgotten	  image.	  You,	  once	  a	  glimmer	  of	  dying	  light,	  a	  crown	  of	  fire	  in	  the	  night.	  
